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‘Cover: Ethan Fowler Is seen on our cover doing a b's taslide on a ledge in Auckland, 
‘New Zealand, in his finest gothic, summer attire. | think—no—| know we chose this 
Phote'for the cover simply because of Ethan's socks. Photo: Dimitry Elyashkovich 


Contents: Another giant question mark in the fashion department is “stoned cold” 
‘Steve Olson, seen here kick-fipping and dancing with gravity. Photos: Rlck Kosick 








SKATEBOARDER 


Emerica 


old: switch heel flip over the 
d 2nd in the world and is a 


light-weight, responsive and durable. itis a new 
shoo in the Emerica line. Emerica makes shoes 


DRIVEWAY that are good for skateboarding. 


available In black/grey, navy/grey (shown) and white. 
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RUDY JOHNSON's PRO MopeL, THe JOMI 
IS AVAILABLE IN BLACK, NAVY AND 
WHITE/GREY. 






* ELASTIC TONGUE STRAPS 


yok AND 
N NUH UPPER 








TOSESTHELATEST news reau wronuaronano 4 
SLATE Se rr ‘ 


WWW,DCSHOECOUSA.COM 





\ OR STICKERS, POSTERS AND INFO SEND $2.00 TO 
“DC STICKERS, 770 SYCAMORE AVENUE F471, VISTA, CA 92083, OFFER VALID IN USA ONLY. 





36 
skate flicks 80 
goddamn ams 92 
book review 102 
video reviews 103 
-cd reviews 108 
last call-i8 é 












doesn want ebay. Sho sa she's gang ove tome Wha should |? Love Tow. Pitedin the USA. 


aliron .: 
FEATURING 


2 Seen MANUFACTURING 
(we manufacture shoes) 


SoD Re ae Gee ete arn ee) 
EPSON ENERO ctr arse LEE 


Cee Mee cL 








2 by Chris Pontius 


Okay, so you can waste your hard earned 22¢ on a letter to 
Transworld, where you will surely be raked over the coals by its 
grumpy old staff, or you can spend it on Bic BroTHer and get a 
silly story out of Chris. Your choice. Write to: Bia BroTHER Letters, 
8484 Wilshire Bivd., Suite #310, Beverly Hills, CA 90211; or e- 
mail us at bigbrothersGifp.com. 


Nature Grants Taxpayers a Favor 

| just had to move from Encinitas to butt fuck Oceanside. In my neighbor- 
hood there is a large hill that is fun to speed down. Well the cops thought they 
would outsmart us speeders by putting a dummy cop at the bottom of the hill. 
Stupid cops. They do it every day like we haven't figured out its a dummy. Well | 
{got sick of it and thought | would give them some advice to at least fool some of 
us into slowing down. As | walked up to 
the car | thought to myself ‘At least they 
make the dummy move a little bit.’ | 
walked up planted my note and when | 
looked down there he was. The real cop 
was fucking the dummy cop! Cops have 
‘small dicks. No wonder that thing is 
Parked there every day. 





Enik T, 
Oceanside, CA 


At least the cop was poorly endowed. A 
larger, civilian penis may have popped 
the dummy or tom it to shreds. You can 
bet that it would cost a lot of money to 
replace it and guess who would have to 
pay for it?—us, the taxpayers!—Chris 


Mr. Drummond Joins the Pontius Family 
Que onda hermanos como estan, ala banda de mex /e gusta cabron su 
revista por favor necesitamos que vengan a patinar dos tres cabrones tenemos 
un parque super para street no fallen estamos en contacto. saludos a todos. 
Abraham Rangel 
‘sk8art@hotmail.com 





| noticed that your name is Abraham. That's the same name as Amold's black 
goldish from the TV show, Different Strokes! Ibe that you're black as wel. If you 
really are black, please get in touch with me. My sister has always dreamed of 
having a mulatto baby, and the recipe definitely calls for the services of a nice 
black man.—Chris 


Elderly Man Scares Humorless Children 
Please help! | need some advice. | am an older skater. The other day | 
‘went to a straight edge “punk” show with a bunch of younger skateboarders. 
‘Well of course | got real drunk and danced naked on the stage. Now they don't 
like me. What do | do? 
Dan Thomas 
Atlanta, GA 


| suggest you go to hell. I think I met you once before | became famous, and you 
were a total asshole to me. That was back when Adam Luxford lived in Atlanta. He 
was an asshole too. | think he thought that | wanted to get on his ginfriend, and 
now, looking back on it, wish I had! Lord knows I could have. | was looking real- 
ly handsome that night—my hair was perfect and the cigarettes made my voice 
‘sound coarse and sexy. He was older than me and war-tom, and if you ever had 
‘sex with him you would probably fee! like you were screwing a corpse. | wondered 
it his gitfriend was ever doing it with him,while he was acting like a corpse, and 
‘she thought to herself, He feels dead but strangely, | think I ike it. Dan, its your 
fault that you embarrassed those young straightedge kids, and it's also your fault 
that you made Pam (Adam Luxford's gittriend) feel ike a necrophiliac —Chris 





Grandpa Gets a Shaving 
‘My gym teacher is a real cock. He is one of those stereotypical steroid 
pumping military rejected cocks. He makes us weight train. | think he has a 
‘small cock and so he weight trains to hide that. Right now I'm supposed to be 
taking notes about my deltoids, some muscles on my back. Now he's bitching 
‘ut at us and telling us how we're sloppy eaters. “When you go to university 
your gonna gain at least 30 Ibs. if you go live in residence all you eat is pizza 
pizza pizza! You stupid kids! Why do you do this to yourself.” Anyways, now Mr. 
Muscles is telling us how his fat Italian mother would beat him with a broom if 
he was a lucky boy. He's trying to relate to us too. He always does that. 
‘Whenever we weight lift or play basketball he tries to be our friends. He is con- 
stantly lecturing the guys in our gym class, There are 15 guys, five are jocks, 
‘who enjoy gym and think Mr. Gym Teacher is cool. All the girs love him too. But 
my friend and | hate him, We are the only skaters in this class. He always asks 
“How many of you are skateboarders?” We raise our hands and he goes into 
some lecture like “You know those big shots who work all their lives to get into 
the X-Games? | bet you thase guys weight train every day and eat nothing but 
healthy food. Don't you want to be in the X-Games someday?" “No,” we say in 
unison with a pissed off tone in our voice. | think that makes him mad because 
he shouts at us and makes us run suicides. Suicides are when you run back in 
forth across the gym touching certain lines along the way. They suck cock. 
“You'll thank me when you're on the X-Games” he says. *Sigh* he just doesn't 
getit. 
Colin Bradley 
Calgary, Alberta 


Hey, take it easy. I'm sure Coach is really just a misunderstood guy. Have you 
‘ever bothered fo spend some time alone with him? A man’s heart is a vast ocean 
of secrets. After school one day, follow Coach home. Spy into the window as he 
prepares a snack for his aging grandfather. If grandpa doesn't feel like cleaning 
his plate and needs to be punished, you'll be in for an extra treat. How often do 
you get to see a 76-year-old man being taken over the knee of his own grandson 
and spanked? “Get him! Get him!" you might whisper to yourself. Coach will be 
ted in the face and full of passion. After the spanking, he'l point his finger at 
grandpa and say, “I'm a strict but fair man, and if you want to look good at your 
funeral you're going to have to eat right. The next time you don't fee! like finish- 
jing your snack, you're going to get a shaving as welll” Then Coach will leave the 
00m for a moment only to retum with a giant boa constrictor. As he tosses it onto 
grandpa's withered body, try not to give yourself away as the old man screams in 
terror. Just before grandpa has a heart attack, Coach will dive onto the snake, pry 
his mouth open and tear him down the center. Then Goach will shower himselt in 
the snake's blood ,and simultaneously grandpa and he will begin chanting, "We're 
number one! We're number one!"—Chris 


Young Journalist Defeats Heredity 
Out of all the costumes | have seen in my 22 years on this planet, my 

brother made the hugest costume ever this year. All it took was some chicken 
wire, paper maché 
and a gallon of peach 
paint to make this son 
of a bitch. It towered 
at about 8 feet and 
was definately the 
biggest bitch magnet | 
have ever seen, Next 
year | think Im rollin’ 
as a set of nuts 

Matt Bidart 

San Diego, CA 


| think the description of your brother's costume isa litle bit exaggerated. | would 
even say that you are stretching the truth. | too have stretched something in my 
day. As a boy, | once went out to the movies with my entire family. Just before 
showtime, my dad and | had to go pee. As | peed, | looked over to the next urinal 
where my father was. I wanted a glimpse of how big his penis was to see what | 
had to look forward to when | grew up. To tell you the truth, | was a litle disap- 
pointed with what | saw. From that night on, | pulled and stretched it every day. | 
even tied Chinese cooking utensils and butcher knives to the end of it I wouldn't 
want to be a woman on the receiving end of that tallywhacker!). By the age of 18, 
I had mastered many a trick with it. | sometimes wonder if | messed my weiner 
up from doing all that stuff. A female friend once told me that it bent kind of weird, 
but | didn't believe her ‘cause she was a Mexican.—Chris 
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Oregon Man Spoils a Lovely Evening 
This is a true story. | was skating in front of a school when two girls drove by 
and threw a water balloon at me. | was standing talking to this dude and the bal- 
Joon sailed in between us. | noticed that the car was turning around at the bottom 
of the hill. | grabbed the nearest object: an orange cylindrical construction pylon. | 
didn't want to harm them so | purposely chucked the object over the top of their 
car. They ducked. A number of minutes later, stil at the same spot, they drove by 
again, wearing masks. The passenger yelled something, called me an asshole 
and hurled out the window a pair of panties stained with red and brown and 
reeking of ketchup. Is there something wrong with humans nowadays or am | 
insane? | think the answer is yes but the question is why? 
D. Ness 
Eugene, OR 


| hope that those ginls' antics made you feel sexy, because reading about it ain't 
do a thing for me. Actually, | wish that I had never read it, because | had a date 
planned with a lady friend the evening | did. As usual, it started out with me on top. 
‘Soon it was her tum to be on top, but then something terrible happened: | lost my 
erection! She thought there was something wrong with her. | thought there was 
something wrong with me. She assured me, “it can't be you, you're the second 
best I ever had." Then | realized i, that you're the one there is something wrong 
with! Your Goddamned letter ruined my entire evening. When | agreed to take this 
Job, I never expected it to interfere with my love lite. Chris 





Letter of the Month! 


Congradulations, Dave Camie, You have been inducted into the rollerbooty 
hall of fame. We would like to thank you for your narrow-minded views on ath- 
letes who participate in other sports, Not taking into consideration that most ath- 
letes who skate on in-line skates, also snowboard, BMX, wakeboard, shoot 
small animals with shotguns, and here is the big one, even skateboard, What 
amazes me is the title of the magazine, “Big Brother’ because | have a big 
brother, and when | was a litle kid, he would beat my ass, win all the BMX 
races, out run me, and just fuck my world up. Now, I can kick my “Big Brothers” 
ass, So when you guy's get a litle older, and your knees give out from busting 
your ass on your skateboard, some “ile brother is going to fuck you up, and 
shit on your program. We hope you enjoy your new frootboots, and we hope 
you realize that these are just as gay as you riding a piece of wood with wheels 
on it, but hey! What ever you like is 0.k. We look forward to the comedy of your 
ext issue, and We hope you can appreciate ours. 
Sincerely, 
Fun loving frootbooters 


‘No one signed it, but from the FedEx label | traced it back to Matt Lacrosse at the 
2 plant in Washington. But they didn't even bother to call and get my correct 
shoe size first, So he sent me a pair of nines. | called the lousy bastard up and had. 
Pewee Ty apie a nice conversation with him, but said | was going to redouble my efforts in ridding 
the world of rollerbladers just because of his “comedy.” | also asked for a pair of 
size 12s,—Dave Camie 
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MIKE CARROLL / SF 





full length video up for parole in spring of 1999 
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hullabaloo 

At first we thought Steve Berra was merely fol- 
lowing Jason Lee's fabled footsteps into the acting 
world, but with his recent induction into L. Ron 
Hubbard's Church of Scientology, it would cer- 
tainly appear that he's stalking Jason's every historic 
move. Supposedly, this “cult” is where all good little 
aspiring actors and actresses go to get their feet 
within the hallowed halls of Hollywood, and sure 
enough, after only a couple trips to the Scientology 
sauna, Steve has finagled himself back onto the tube 
via a role on the Warner Bros. network show, 
Felicity. Plus, instead of dreaming about kissing 
boys and mutilating himself with scissors, Steve 
actually gets to kiss a girl! Look for his mug to be 
‘smeared across your television screen in February. 

Adidas recently shelled out $500 in cold, hard 
cash to virtually each and every sponsored skater in 
the Asian community of Southern California (as well 
as one Caucasian from Northern Oregon) for 
appearing in one of its commercial shoots, Bill 
Pepper, Spencer Fujimoto, Toan Nguyen, 
George Nagai, Tony Tieu, Gideon Chol and Matt 
Beach were but a few who cashed in their skills on 
this deal. Apparently, skateboarding must be a big 
deal at the moment, because Thomas’ English 
Bagels took a fancy to Sammy Baptista and uti- 
lized the wee lad in its upcoming commercial; and 
Jones Keetfe brought home the mother lode of 
‘spots when Pepsi chose him to be featured in its lat- 
‘est campaign. While we're on the topic of commer- 
cals, an astute few among you have recognized 
Johnny Knoxville in the Mountain Dew and Bud 
Ice commercials, but will you be able to spot him in 
the new Acura one? Long live residuals! 

For the second time in a row, Kareem 
Campbell is in danger of losing his company's 
moniker. Allegedly, All City received a threatening 
cease and desist letter from Def Jam Recordings 
‘Stating that they were the lawful owners of the name 
and that he was not alowed to play with it anymore. 
Standing by his guns, Kareem is battling it out with 
the hip-hop label in the courts right now, but the win- 
ner has yet to be pronounced, Presently, his record 
stands at a dismal 0-1 in trademark title bouts, his 
first loss stemming from a run-in with that dopey 
clothing company, Menace. 

It was only @ matter of time before the recent 
Birdhouse video fellinto the eager hands of Orange 
County newscasters, and, of course, they were only 
too happy to inform local residents how absolutely 
horritying this tape was. Unsurprisingly, what the 
reporters found most disturbing about this video was 
that young, impressionable children were genuinely 
amused by the destructive performances of Heath 
Kirchart and Jeremy Klein. At the end of the broad- 
cast, reporters assured everyone that proper legal 
action would be brought against the company, 
although what kind, exactly, they could not say. 





higgledy-piggledy 

If the skateboard magazines appear to be 
getting a bit thin under the belt these days, its 
because companies such as Acme, Formula 
One, Standard Trucks, Recs Shoes and 
Subcon continue to fall out of their pages with 
routine frequency. Although the majority of these 
companies may stil be in some misbegotten state 
of operation, they have all been cut off from the 
magazines due to an inability to pay their damn 
bills. For instance, Recs permanently fucked itself 
by creating a bankruptcy diversion in the States, 
Which left all the magazines hanging with thou- 
sands upon thousands of dollars in unpaid ad rev- 
enue. Consequently, its market has been severely 
curtailed to the overseas level only. With his for- 
mer shoe sponsor spinning its wheels on the inter- 
national skids, Mike Crum lofted up and onto a 
more promising future with DVS. Since living 
through the Nike nightmare, Jaya Bonderov has 
washed up on the soles of Reef. Chad Muska for- 
mally declined to renew his 6S contract (which 
expires this March) in favor of becoming a joint 
partner in a yet-unknown new shoe company. 
Rumors are currently blowing him in the blustery 
direction of the snowboard industry with a compa- 
ny by the name of Forum. 








Earl Parker is back! Wed tell you what page to find his 
latest article on, but we don't number our pages! Ha-hal 








(@: What type of ass is sugary sweet and gets lots of action all year round? A: The tail of Scott Johnston's new Chocolate board. Déj vu slide, Phoenix, Arizona. 


willy-nilly 

‘Scott Johnston is the latest additive on the 
Chocolate team. Dan Connelly found himself on the 
unsponsored hit list after Arcade replaced him with a 
Swede, Pontus Alv. Sean “The Unknown 
Asshole” Young tendered his resignation from the 
professional life on Anti-Hero, so Tony Trujillo was 
called up from the minor leagues to fill his slot. All 
City notched the town of Brea in its belt by enlisting 
Danny Garcia onto its am team. Following nearly 
‘two years of tooling around without a primary board 
‘sponsor, Adam MecNatt hitched up with ATM. 
Boston's favorite bean, Charlie Wilkins, is bouncing 
around the streets on Maple. Ronnie Bertino is 
working by day and skating by night on ATM. And 
while everyone else is panicking about the onslaught 
of “Y2K" Rick McCrank and Chany Jeanguenin 
are gonna be greeting it in style with a nifty wardrobe 
courtesy of their new Droors sponsorships. 


et! errings 


by Dave Carnie 


okey-dokey 

There was a flood of entries for our “Word 
Problems” contest that appeared in the January 
issue of Bic BrotHer (not surprisingly, most were 
wrong). Actually, there were four correct entries 
received on the same day, so we randomly chose 
‘one. Congratulations go to Thano Ellis in Chicago, 
Illinois, who answered all six problems correctly and 
wins a brand-new set of Spitfire wheels. Better than 
those fucking happy faces your teacher draws on 
your tests, eh? Here are the correct answers: 

1. Gator takes 2,628 steps a day. 

2. Andy needs eight packages. 

3. No, the Muska is 15¢ short. 

4. Rob Dyrdek would have to wait 33 years. 

5. Bob Burnquist skates regular, so, yes, he 
could still do switch mute airs. 

6. One hundred six filthy locals could fit in the 
Bumside pool. 


corrections 

In the January issue of Bic BroTHER, Jimmy 
“Assholefart" Astleford was described as per- 
forming a mere heel-flip, when it was actually a 
nollie hardflip. Then, in the February issue, it was 
stated that Climax Distribution shitcanned 
Invisible and Sixteen Skateboards, but it was 
only Invisible that got kicked into oblivion, not 
Sixteen. (Just out of curiosity, since Sixteen is 
based on the concept of sponsoring younger 
skateboarders, is it operated like the City of 
Domes in Logan's Run where at a certain age 
they make you participate in a mock religious cer- 
emony only to kill you in a tidy fashion?) We had 
also received word that Bill Weiss picked up ATM 
as his board sponsor, but this turned out to not be 
the case. We apologize for being such fucking 
idiots to all the parties involved in these grievous 
misprints. 


Once again, | present you with my red herrings—ridicu- 
lous covers submitted to the executive “cover committee” 
for no reason other than that they need to consider more 
than one cover design each month. They have yet to 


choose one of mine... 
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The Bic BrotHer Video ‘Awards 


c/o Bic BROTHER Magazine 
8484 Wilshire Blvd., Suite 310 
Beverly Hills, CA 90211 


Best Overall Video 
QFulfill the Dream, 

produced by Shorty’s 
Quump Off a Building, 

produced by Toy Machine 
QUnti-Hero, produced by Anti-Hero 
O The End, produced by Birdhouse 
Qa. 





Best Magazine-Produced Video 
O'Sixth Sense produced by Transworld 
O\Number Two produced by Bic BROTHER 

O Transmission produced by Transworld 
0471 produced by 411 

a 





Best Independent Feature 
Listen, produced by Tim Dowling 
Quustice, produced by Preston Maigetter 
OGenie of the Lamp, 

produced by Danny Minnick 
O Troubleshooters, 

produced by Steve Celentani 
a 





Best Performance on Vert 

OTony Hawk in The End, 
produced by Birdhouse 

OBob Burnquist in Anti-Hero, 
produced by Anti-Hero 

Bucky Lasek in The End, 
produced by Birdhouse 

OWMike Frazier in Third Eye View, 
produced by Element 

Q 





Best Trick on Vert 

OTony Hawk's 720 varial in The End 

Bucky Lasek’s 720 indy to fakie in The End 

ORob “Sluggo” Boyce's backflip in 411 #26 

Bob Burnquist's one-foot b/s smith grind to 
revert in 417 #31 


Best Performance on Street 

OPeter Smolik in Fulfil the Dream, 
produced by Shorty’s 

Okris Markovich in Third Eye View, 
produced by Element 

Quohn Cardiel in Anti-Hero, 
produced by Anti-Hero 

QAndrew Reynolds in The End, 
produced by Birdhouse 

a. 


Best Trick on Street 

heath Kirchart's b/s noseblunt slide 
on an eight-stair rail in The End 

Andrew Reynolds's t/s bluntslide to 
kick-flip out on a rail in The End 

OSteve Berra's kickflip to 50-50 on a rail 
in The End 

Queremy Wray's f/s 360 over the 
Santa Monica triple set in 477 #31 

a 








Best Rookie Performance 

OTony Trujillo in Anti-Hero, 
produced by Anti-Hero 

QRobbie McKinley in Listen, 
produced by Tim Dowling 

Okerry Getz in Jump Off a Building, 
produced by Toy Machine 

ORob Welsh in Five Flavors, 
produced by Mad Circle 

a 





Best Filmer 

Quamie Thomas, Jump off a Building, 
produced by Toy Machine 

QDan Wolfe, Third Eye View, 
produced by Element 

Quamie Mosberg, The End, 
produced by Birdhouse 

Oly Evans, Sixth Sense/Tiansmission, 
produced by Transworld 

a. 


The following videos are eligible: 
Antero, produced t 





produced by Think 
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Best Editing 
O The End, produced by Birdhouse 

Q Third Eye View, produced by Element 
Q Transmission, produced by Transworld 
ONumber Two, produced by Bia BroTHer 


Oo 





Best Slam 
Socrates Leal in Number Two, , 
produced by Bic BroTHER 
QAli Boulala in 417 #30, produced by 411 
Daniel Haney in Listen, 
produced by Tim Dowling 
(Mark Gonzales in Anti-Hero, 
produced by Anti-Hero 
a 
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The Lifetime Achievement Award 
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New Infamous amateur Geo Moya introduces his skills with 
this backside 180 kickflip; an example of his commitment to 
constant progression. Geo represents Flushing, Queens, and 
the art of urban skateboarding excellence. 





INFMS 


SKATEBOARDING 


2201 amsterdam avenue / ny, ny 10032 / ph. 212.223.6307 / fx. 212.740.8130 / www.infamousnyc.com 
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D imitry and | walked out of the skate park and into the rain to get a couple 
more beers out of the RV. 


“This would not be happening on any other tour,” he said. We had only 
landed a couple hours before, and we were already skating. 
This was a different group of skaters. This wasn’t their job, this wasn’t 
for demos, and it wasn’t to promote Vans. We went to New Zealand to 
skate. We flew 14 hours from L.A. to Auckland, hired two RVs, got a cou- 
ple cases of beer and went to an indoor skate park, and drank and skat- 
ed for three hours without eating or even resting. Commonly referred to 
as a “hell tour,” our daily agenda consisted of nothing more than beer 


and skating for ten days. | don’t know why it’s called “hell” though. 
Seemed more like heaven to me. 





The tour wasn't without its hardships and obsta- 
les, though, the first of which was leaming how to 
drive the Goddamn RVs. There were only four of us 
that could drive a stick—me, Scott Sisamis (the Vans 
‘team manager), Alan Peterson and John Gardiel. Alan 
didn't like it one bit, and John wasn't an option 
because he drives like he skates—with both arms in 
the air—thus leaving Scott and me as the only possi- 
ble drivers. | would like to think that | end up driving on 
tours because I'm a bom leader and have a strong 
sense of direction, but | think it's because I'm an idiot. 

‘A Maui, as the RVs were called, is the most 
abominable pain in the ass to navigate. Compound its 
hulking size, gutless engine and crappy clutch with a 
country that chooses to drive on the other side of the 
road, and you've got a ressapee fidizastah, mate [see 
sidebar for translations} I's dificult to describe the 
sensation of leaming an entirely new driving tan- 
‘guage, but i's akin to horror. 

Eventually | came to love my Maui, and Scott his. 
As in any dual-vehicle tour, one is going to become 
know as the “good RV" and the other as the “bad RV." 
One is for resting, the others for partying. | piloted the 
bad RV. My crew—John, Julian Stranger, Mike 
Archemides, Ethan Fowler and Karma Tsocheft—rel- 
ished their evil roles and transformed the vehicle into 
@ pirate's galley. When Scott and | later compared 
notes on what went on in our Mauls, I had to tell him 





that my crew was constantly drunk and entertained 
themselves by setting up objects, like bowls of salsa, 
‘on the table, and enjoyed watching them fall on the 
floor when | rounded tums or braked. | heard nothing 
but giggles, followed by a cacophony of pirate noises, 
“Aargh,” “Shiver-me-timbers,” etc., the whole time | 
drove. Scott's group—far from “good,” just less bad— 
consisted of Aaron Harrison, Chet Childress, Alan, 
Dimitry and Jason Adams, who entertained them- 
selves by drinking, smoking and talking about sex. 
Actually, they were very bad. 

‘The first night we stayed in a backpacker’s motel 
in the bad part of Auckland. Besides our hotel, the 
only thing on the street were bars, strip clubs and 
massage parlors. Just our style. The beers were fine, 
but | think someone must have dropped an ugly bob 
on the island because the gifs down there are horri- 
ble. Just garbage. Great, big, portly women who awk- 
wardly lumbered about the streets, bars and strip 
clubs we frequented. (Then again, | ive in Hollywood, 
and my standard of beauty is a bit warped by the 
celebrity engine.) The only person who found any 
worth in the homely lasses we encountered was 
‘Aaron, whose insatiable passion for the opposite sex 
‘would not be deterred by mere appearance. The best 
ppart was that Aaron was completely unashamed of his 
conquests. The guy's a champ. Put your hands 
together everybody. 
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The next day we skated four parks, two of which 
were my favorites of the trip. The first was called 
Lynnfield. It had a nice downhill snake-run that emp- 
tied into a medium-sized bow! and a nice rectangular 
bowl. The session was awesome. It's difficult to 
describe—in pictures as well as words—how rad the 
group of skaters that were on this tour are, because 
you don't usually see them in the magazines or 
videos. Not only do they tend to shun the spatight, but 
the way they skate is difficult to capture on film. If 
you've ever been fortunate enough to skate with any 
of them, you know they're some of the best people to 
skate with. They skate fast, big and with a confidence 
and board control you don't often see. They skate 
street and they skate vert, it makes no difference. 
Bunch of fucking men. 
They're cute, too. 





You know how | know Matt is a champ? 
Because | found a picture of myself, on one of my 
rolls of film, passed out on his couch. It was taken 
with my camera, and the only person who could 
have taken it was an “un-passed-out” Matt. | can't 
remember the last time | was that vulnerable, 
Thanks for not drawing on me or taping goldfish over 
my eyes, Matt. You see, when we came back from 
the strip club, we played this game in his kitchen 
called *hot knives.” It put me in quite a state, Such a 
state, in fact, that | completely forgot where | was. I'l 
never forget that horrifying feeling, | knew | wasn't at 
home—| ust knew I was somewhere else (Matt had 
stepped out or something). But New Zealand never 
crossed my mind. It was the weirdest thing. | mean, 
I've been lost before, but | wasn't just lost, | really 
didn't even know who | was. It was incredible. | 
remember | was standing between two doors and 
this evil silence descended upon me. Time had been 
suspended, and space was compressed into this, 
tiny vestibule | was in. | was gripped by this fear that 


| couldn't stay where I was. | had to choose one of 
the doors. So | opened the door on the left (which 
was nothing more than the kitchen door to the out- 
side) and beheld the darkest and most sinister forest 
had ever seen. | slammed the door shut and turned 
to the evil portal on my right. As | walked through it, 
| found myself in a hallway that led to a chamber of 
horrors no human had ever laid eyes upon, What 
abominations were at that end of the hall | cared not 
to find; and | beat a hasty retreat back to my original 
position (in the middle of the kitchen) and stood 
there, frozen, terrified and expecting to be engulfed 
by the blackness, and never to know who, what or 
where | was. | pleaded with the Devil to just take me 
then and there. 

Then the kitchen door opened. It was Matt. 

“What are you doing?” he asked. 

“Nothing,” | said 

Before all that, though, we had a nice soiree at 
Matt's house. We were drunk when we got there, but 
it wasn't long after we arrived that we became super- 
drunk and started doing stupid things. First, Alan, 


Julian and | formed a Hitler youth rally. | was Hitler. 
‘Alan and Julian were my perfect little blonde, 
blue-eyed Aryan youths. There were no Jews 
around so we played Nazi billiards. Then, when the 
iris showed up, we elected to watch Babe, the 
movie about the pig, rather than cavort with actual 
babes. The only one who paid them any mind was 
Arco, who somehow ensnared this cute little gir with 
blue hair by yelling KISS lyrics at her. By the time 
Babe was over, | was a mess and | don't remember 
anything except going to some strip club where they 
wouldn't let us in without collared shirts on, So Matt 
hightalled it back to his place, got some shirts and 
we were allowed into the club, Hitler mustache and 
all, Imagine Hitler at a strip club. 

Not surprisingly, | was reduced to a slab of shit 
the next day and was forced to hibemate in the hippy 
bunk. It pains me to even mention this day, but | 
must, because, for the first time, John had control of 
the wheel and a new sport was bom: Maui Racing, 

‘New Zealand roads are very dangerous. Drunk 
driving is common, and accidents are frequent on 
the two land roads that connect the cities. So much 











0 that a disturbing number of crosses line the high- 
ways everywhere. It's a national issue. So, when it 
‘comes to Xtreme sports, i's safe to say that it doesn't 
get more Xtreme than Maui Racing. Basically, who- 
ever got to the next destination first won. But the real 
victory was in staying alive, i's just like Cardiel to try 
and pass Scott in a sluggish leviathan with no guts 
up a hil in the face of oncoming traffic, Scott and his 
pit crew were always up for the challenge, though, 
and the fierce competition had captivated all of us 
and lasted for two days and must have scared the 
shit out of a few local motorists. 

“It's very dangerous.” Scott said about the Maui 
races. ‘We may move at a snails pace, but some- 
one’s gonna get killed.” 

We skated two more rad cement parks and 
caught a sheep [see sidebar] before we retumed to 
‘our backpacker lodge in the slums of Auckland. We 
avoided the strip clubs and went to a genuine gothic 
bar with actual young people that night. They played 
Duran Duran over and over again much to the delight 
ff the group on the dance floor, who weren't so much 
dancing as they were shufing about like seventh- 
graders. They weren't the least bit ashamed of them- 
selves either. 'm no dancer, but | know what dancing 
is supposed to look like and | refrain from anything 
less, Is strange, because | saw no black people while 
in New Zealand, and | can only assume that the lack 
of example will leave the country grooveless for gen- 
erations. 





Mmmypivot fakie by 
Alanon the kinked hip, 
{a Morrinvite. 


The next morning, Karma got arrested. The 
cops are very relaxed over there; but this one hadn't 
had an enema in years or something, because he 
was a real hardass. We were just skating around in 
the street outside the police station when 
Constable Jessy said to Karma, “Ye're bein’ a bit of 
a pest, aren't ye?” But “pest” came out like “pist,” 
and Karma said, “I'm pissed?” Which can mean all 
kinds of things in New Zealand, in this case, that he 
was a smartass, 

AAs Arco later remarked, the arrest was a good 
thing because now the trip had everything, When 
We tried to find out why Karma had been arrested, 
Jessy told us that Karma was going before the 
judge later that aftemoon and they were “ginnuh 
teach ‘im a lesson,” which we took to mean a pub- 
lic execution. We imagined the town arier ringing 
his bell, "Hear ye, hear ye! Kem see Karma 
‘Tsocheff BOONED at the stake in the squa’ for the 
creem of being pissed in public!” Once again we 
responded to the injustices thrust upon us by litter- 
ing. They let him out that aftemoon, 

We skated two more parks in Auckland before 
we boarded our plane home, bringing the total to 
19 parks (they're not all listed here) in ten days. Not 
bad. | don't even want to try and guess how many 
beers the 12 of us consumed on that tour, but | bet 
it was a lot, Thank you Vans. && 
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an eggplant, but i 

Aaron Harrison's first 
invert at the Brown’ 
Bay haltpipe. 
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Photo: This Is the big, kinked 
‘bow! in Morrinsville. There was 
this retarded dude who would 
ride his bike around the edge of 
the bow! and occasionally lose 
his balance and fal in. I's hard to 
Imagine someone more out of 
control than John Cardiel, but 
that dude was fucked. Bs ollie. 





Sequence: Alan pulls @ 360 tip 
somewhere over, and under, the 
rainbow in Wellington. 


geressive s sheep Herding 


| had gone to New Zealand with the intention of 
Ce Ree a ee Rena eo) 
eee Race nm eS ety 
Oe tate ee aa eC ee SC 
ae eee kee CR ese ea 
re a a eee a ee 
Cem RCC RU Cn mes 
dancing Down Under, but | think that everyone will be excit- 
ed about the new sport that was developed in the wake of 
Eee ue eee co Rete) 

After my initial drunken failure, | knew that if | wanted 
to catch a sheep, | was going to have to take it more seri- 
Cree Re cee Ren 
roadside we pulled over quietly; and rather than bursting 
upon them, | calmly donned my little gold suit and some 
eet ee ase eg 
Cee mC ec RC 
ace Ce ae Reet aR eer ea} 
herd them along the fence right into my arms. 

Cesena ome a ame ge 
ly. | crouched low in the tall grass and Alan chased them 
BR cen Mee a CRS 
Tee eee Reem Re Rete cca 
Cee a One Ca eS 
Rees CRC Rue ean ea ee Rees 
De CN a Cee Reese ee 
Herder. I'd like to thank my faithful sheepdog, Alan, for his 
eeu Ree eC Reese 

a ee epee Tg 
Cie mane a Cee cme 
Tr Rome ts eee 
Prete Rca kee Recta ie en ee ney 
they saw the video footage of me in my little gold suit, 
wrangling sheep, they got all hot and bothered. “Who's 
THAT?" they asked. When | walked in a couple hours later 
OO ge aU ee eet ee 
en eam eo ea re neuen ee a 
Cm eee ee een es 
Ca mma eC ae ese Coe 
Pen er eee ace 





Vocabulary 


\ have never said, “Whuh?" so many times in my life. 
| couldn't understand a fucking thing. They speak a dif- 
ena eee ee Mae) 
it English. Its similar to the Australian's inflection, but, 
especially i it rolls off the tongue of a Maori, way thicker. 
Pe en CoS 
encountered during our trip and definitions for some of, 
the words I've sprinkled throughout the article flavah. 
Lr) td 

USF eee ee ese a eS eR Lee 
Cee ea aed 

Pert ety eee 

LTT Senay 

Pet eat 

CT kad 

ete eee egy 

“he got his leg up”—he had sex 

hod fleep—a hard flip. New Zealand's national trick 
Pee ce 

izmettick—a person with asthma 
jisstiddy—either ‘yesterday’ or ‘just today,” we're 


jot, fool-ass dick—no trans- 


Soe ecu) 
Sed —a pest or drunk 
Pe ee eae 
takeaways—tood to go 
Dc Cums 


Photo: Socks are always a big issue 
on tours, but our tour had @ special, 
Peed rea ra 
ea ee ct 
ey ae en ead 
Cee a a 
Ree ae adm 
pe ye ere 
Peas 


eee ae ea 
Pee ee ee 
Pe ee aime ee 
‘Sure, Ollie to tail over the channel at Lynntiold? 
Ts 




























Invisible child laid over his knees, but he just 


the hip into @ grind at the Lynnfield park. 


Sequence: The girls in New Zealand all dress like D 
wear dresses over their pants as i to say, ‘Ym gender 
‘Adams wears the pants in his family. Manly ts boardslide at 





Ye) os ‘Alan gets an Fn ful pipe 
oT ting at ow Lyi 
In contrast to Lynnfield, the next place we hit was 
‘Shadbolt. It's what Julian calls a “fying pan.” There's 
@ pyramid and some railings and blocks, but when it 
comes down to i, it’s just a big frying pan. The only 
reason | mention this place is because the inner tech- 
nician in each of them was throwing down some seri- 
cus yaya. 

‘These guys are usually always moving but here 
they spent a lot of time on the stait/ailing setup, each 
trying one trick over and over, which gave the rest of 
us plenty of time to sit in the RV and drink Red Lion 
beer. Red Lorts moto i: “The measure of a mars 
thirst.” I'm not sure how you measure a man’s thirst, 
but if you were to measure ours, | think we'd tip the 
scales. Especial Aco. The Indians a botioiess pit 
By the time we were good and stinko, Jason had 
made his f/s boardslide, Aaron had b/s 180'd the 
stairs, Cardiel had kick-fipped the railing; but, alas, 
Ethan could not make a t/s 180 heel-ip over the rail 
Which disappointed all of us because Ethan doesn't 
handle faire very wel and, consequent, he mut 
tered dark, poetic verses under his breath for the next 
couple hours. 









eens 


(One goal | had on the trip was to meet the infa- 
mous Lee Ralph. When | was younger, around 
1987, he visited the United States. He was a huge, 
bearded, redheaded freak. At the time, everyone in 
San Jose did sweepers really fast. They were 
sometimes called “sweep leaps” because you kind 
cf jumped into them. | remember skating Page Mill 
ramp once and Lee Ralph showed up. He was 
amazing. He completely changed the way | looked 
at skating. For one, the fucker showed us what it 
meant to “leap.” He'd do six-oot-high sweepers. 
He'd be head high, put his back foot on and finish 
the trick like it was a lien-to-tail. | later leamied, of 
course, that he was a legend from N.Z. and had 
leamed to skate in the most fucked-up cement 
parks, soa perfect Masonite ramp really wasn't 
much of a challenge. That next park we skated, 
after the frying pan, was New Lynn—one of Lee's 
training grounds. It was like a lunar landscape. 
Whoever built it tried to cram so much shit into it 
that it ended up being completely retarded, yet still 
absolutely the best. It wasn't exactly cement either. 
It was more like brimstone. It was astounding to 
imagine someone trying to learn how to skate in 
this Frankenstein skate park. 

lt was late on this second day at our fourth 
park that tragedy dropped itself right into our black- 
clad laps. We drove two hours south to Hamilton, 





«but we all get an A in camping. 


which boasted yet another amazing park. It was 
near dark when we arrived, but we stil sessioned 
the old keyhole and new street course that had 
recently been added. The bow! was huge, at least 
12 feet deep, but it was no match for Julian, John, 
Chet and Alan, who looked like they had been skat- 
ing it all their lives. While they were impressing the 
locals, though, someone broke into one of the 
Mauis, which we were stupid enough to park in the 
lot, 300 yards from the park. The Goddamn thing 
screamed, “Tourists! Rob us!” The thieves only 
grabbed two bags and ignored video cameras and 
other valuables. But oh, what a couple of bags they 
grabbed. They got all of Alan's stuff—which wasn't 
to0 bad, just all of his clothes and stuffed animals— 
and Scott's bag, which, besides all his clothes, 
passport and plane ticket, contained $3,000 cash— 
all our tour money. (Someone had a party that 
night.) We later learned that the area was notorious 
for crime, and some may say that there was a 
Maori to blame, but | know it was our own damn 
fault. Helpless, we responded to the crime the only 
way we could—we littered. 

‘Scott and | had slept in our respective Mauis 
the night before, more out of an effort to make a 
spiritual connection with the beasts, but now there 
was reason to post a sentinel in each. So we took 
to sleeping in them every night henceforth, | actu- 
ally enjoyed the quiet and comfort the crawl space 











above the cab provided. Julian called it “the hippy 
bunk,” because when he opened the door to my 
unventilated vehicle the next morning he was 
nearly struck down by the fetid odors my feet and 
ass had silently made during the night. It remind- 
ed him of an unbathed love child. | tried to accom- 
modate my companions’ sensitive nostrils by buy- 
ing some foot powder, which, remarkably, 
squelched the flavor of my otherwise sweaty and 
odorous appendages, but did nothing for my ass, 
which belted out fragrant, nocturnal melodies well 
into the wee hours of the morning whether I was 
awake or not. What | should have done was fash- 
ioned some sort of butt snorkel from my ass to the 
window. 

We went back to Hamilton in the morning, 
parked under a tree right next to the park and 
silently cursed the Kiwis, half expecting to find 
them all dressed in Alan's and Scott's clothing. We 
eventually loosened up—perhaps because of the 
beautiful springtime weather, but more likely 
because of the beer that contains a delicious 
5.6% alcohol rating—and had a delightful little 
session before hitting the road to Tauranga. 

‘The New Zealand countryside is one of the 
most gorgeous sights you'll ever behold. It's noth- 
ing but a carpet of radioactive-green grass and lit- 
tle Dr. Seuss trees, interrupted only by small 
armies of grazing sheep (more on them later), as 
far as the eye can see. Jess gorejiss! 











The park in Tauranga was nothing but another 
frying pan. The locals, all young kids with tremen- 
dous accents, were very curious about us. One, a 
little, scraggly Kiwi urchin, asked me, “Whu ye dune 
fir geefoxdee?” | had no idea what the fuck he was 
saying, but with the help of his litle white friend, 
Rob, whose Xcent was less Xtreme, we leamed 
that it was “Guy Fawkes Day" (see sidebar) 
Apparently, Guy tried to blow up the English House 
of Parliament, but they caught him before he could 
carry out his plan and, depending on which one of 
the kids was paying more attention in school, they 
either "boned ‘im at the stake,” or “they boo ‘im 
up.” They've celebrated the event every year since 
with fireworks. One lil’ Kiwi was trying to light his 
friend on fire with a can of blue spray paint and a 
lighter. One li Kiwi went to market, 

Incidentally, Rob, our young historian, kick- 
flipped the regulation-size pyramid. It was funny 
because it was the exact opposite of a demo—all 
the pros were sitting down cheering and encourag- 
ing a 12-year-old kid to make his trick. He eventu- 
ally landed it like a champ and was rewarded with 
$8 and a pile of loot. He was encouraged by the 
group to drop out of school and pursue a career in 
skateboarding. | wish | could have seen his moth- 
e's face when he got home with his pile of loot and 
new attitude, "Ward ye git THET, then?!” 

The night was not without interest. Our tena- 
cious Kiwi friends tried to break into the RV again, 
but Jason was sleeping in it this time and able to 
defend it with a simple, “Who's that?” And Aaron left 
the bar we were drinking at with two ladies (note 
the absence of the word "young”) and, to use his 
words in the moming, "had a sword fight with an 
ancient dragon.” 

I've always tried to be polite to kids, and I've 
always found it hard to understand why so many 
pros are dicks to kids, but after the next park in 
Whakatane, | understood. What a bunch of mon- 
sters! Julian is incredibly mean to kids and | had to 
adopt a similar stance here. We abducted this one 
kid off the street to show us where the park was; 
and once he got into the RV, he instinctively knew 
he was in the presence of a bunch of pros from 
‘America. 
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Ce ae eras 
Cee ae 


“wit's yer neem?" he asked Julian, 
“Jerry 
“Jey Fowler?” 

“No. Garcia.” Nice one, Julian. 

‘The Whakatane park is brand-new and built 
incredibly well. | live in Goddamn Southem California 
and they can't build anything but a fucking $100,000 
lump; yet some fitle town on the east coast of New 
Zealand can put together an incredible park with not 
only a lump, but huge banks, bowls and—what | con- 
sider a marvel of modem engineering—a cement bell 
Plus, the arrangement flowed. It was difficult to skate, 
though, because of the incessant yapping of the local 
kids. | literally had to whip out my dick and piss at 
them to make them stop asking me whether I could do 
“hod fleeps.” 

Like any good skate park, Whakatane came with 
polluted moat, which Julian and Alan sadistically 
threw some product into. The litle fuckers were starv- 
ing for equipment as they threw caution to the wind 
and dove right into the muck, only two emerging 
slightly richer, but all shellacked in shit, 


‘Aaron Harrison points his ass 
crack in the other direction, B/s 
180 over the hip in Hamilton. 


That night we finaly used the recreational part of 
the recreational vehicle and camped on the beach. | 
was sick, so | drank a fith of vodka (ancient cure) and 
turned in early. But not before I partook in all the things 
you're supposed to do while camping, like build a bon- 
fire, cook meat, sing songs—we didn't sing songs 
though, but we did get properly drunk. The fire earned 
Us a visit from a fire truck and the police who, unlike 
their U.S. counterparts, simply said, “Fire bad,” put it 
‘out and went on their way. 

| awoke in the hippy bunk that night with some- 
one’s ankle in my face. "12-14-73," my third birthday, 
was tattooed on it. It belonged to John Cardiel, who 
‘we now know is exactly three years younger than me 
(what motivated him to have that piece of information 
permanently etched onto his body is unknown) and 
was blind drunk when he climbed up into the bunk 
with me, Two dead sailors. We don't think there was 
any hanky-panky since we were facing opposite direc- 
tions and still wearing all our clothes when we awoke, 
but someone did hear snippets of a conversation we 
were having in our sleep. 
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‘show off for Dimitry. Here he 
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Guy Fawkes Day 


‘As it turns out, neither of the kids were paying attention in 
Ree et rec ic A aaa 
Pere en k 

in 1605, Guy filed the basement of the House of Lords in 
PRT ee a ules 
PE nee en LU a al 
UROREO Cee ee salen 
pT re hea La ke a 
PERN fe eu 
Serer Lc ala 
RON Rete ce eee ais 
by the 36 barrels of gun- 
Pere CU og 
ees cc 
Ree a ede 
while and then hung by 
ee er 
Peas acum 
been celebrating the event 
Prec oa La 
Ree a cad 
since, though i's uncertain 
whether they're celebrat- 
etn nL 
their English Lords or the 
ce ee eo) 
Fawkes. 











Photo: In Ireland, mounds like this are 
‘gathering places for fairies. This cement 
tit in Whakatane was a magnet, not for 
fairies, but fitie kids who were fascinated, 
with “hod fleeps.” Alan Petersen hovers: 
over the cement marvel. 


















"to s¢e Ethan's clothes and ts fips over 
the hip at Whakatane, 
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is Is Jason Adam's 


lost twin 


He followed us everywhere, 


ry 


Drunk as shit, | ordered Karma to pull over. | had 
spotted two lif flufy fuckers on our side of the fence. 
They were cute, too. As | stumbled out of the RV, they 
knew | was up to no good and darted into a hole in 
the fence and ran down the grassy slopes to alert the 
rest of the herd that an asshole was coming. The 
entire herd, plus a gaggle of turkeys and some hors- 
8, all beat it down the hill and rested far below me in 
a ravine | would never reach. They bleated, gobbled 
and neighed at the drunk intruder who had gotten so 
frustrated falling off the narrow sheep trails that 
zigzagged across the hill that he pulled out his penis 
and pissed at them out of frustration. A clever strate- 
gy was going to have to be devised next time, | 
thought to myself 

The rest of the drive to Wellington, the second 
largest city in New Zealand, located on the south- 
ern tip of the north island, was fairly uneventful 
except that the Russian joined the exclusive club 


that Aaron was in. We also skated a park in Napier 
that everyone skated well, but it was kind of what- 
evs (street slang!) compared to the cement we had 
been riding. 

In Wellington we hooked up with Matt, a friend 
that Julian and Arco had met on a previous visit. Matt 
is a champion. He loves to skate and he loves to 
Party; but rather than rely on others to make these 
two things happen, he creates his own scene. He 
‘owns a skate shop downtown, a skate park and a 
nice pad, with a beautiful view of the bay, that he was 
kind enough to let us crash at. The park was really 
nothing more than a bunch of wedge ramps in a 
warehouse; but feng shui must have been employed 
in arranging them, because the energy flowed just 
right in there. | will refrain from commenting on the 
action because, | don't know if I've mentioned it yet, 
but 'm sick of writing about skating. Look at the pic- 
tures, look at the silly little pictures. 








‘arma simultaneously shits his 
id makes a t/s fllp In Matt's ware- 


“house In windy Wellington. 
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So you don''t find life utterly hopeless and depidrable? 

Sees 

Pn ee ect eer ed 

Well,it wasn't necessarily a breakup, seeing as we were never going 
out, It was a breakup to end ani fitufe’breakups. 

nee a Se a oe 
tion of Portland and women? 

Peete Maer 

Pn Rea oe 

ones eae 

Where do women fit into your life? You said on the New Zealand 
Ce ot Rae 
CEG 

See a 
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ed that and how long has that been going on? 

Eight months. Ihave hada drink’ but only one. You know, ran have one 
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No one eso eens Eos 
hol—the latter was how long.So,riéar death and eight months, 
Sees Ted 
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eon em 
een en RC ene 
Ct eee eee aa 
Cee eee) 
andi giving myself a break. Its just bad, You know 
hhow it goes: You get shaky and sick and i's gross, 
Te ne ee eee 
Dee ne ee ed 
oon ue en) 
They wouldn't card me and they'd feed me drinks 
all day so | wouldn't feel sick and have people bring 
Ge km arctic 
eens eee cet lone 
have a tendency to glamorize things. It was kind of 
romantic in a way, but it became unromantic 
Ce eee moh 
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Photo: Even if Ethan Isn't gay, he's still con- 
nected to their community if only indirecty, In 
-this photo, I's a feeble grind over the rainbow 
in Wellington, New Zealand. 


Sequence: New Zealand isn't exactly known 
{or its art, but the tourist books had to address 
the issue just the same. So, under the chapter 
“art” one was always sure to see tirades 
about the film Once Were Warriors, That was 
it. Nothing else, | don't see why they didn't 
‘mention this wonderful sculpture in down- 
town Auckland. Kind of an EMB Down Under. 
‘A portrait of an ollie by a young man. 








Photo: Tis fe the park in Hamitton. While we 
Were Watching Ethari casually. blasting.-big 
Gilles aver thls hip, our AVS’ (In the back- 
{Ground) were being broken into;probably right 
when this photo was taken, 


Segiienée: You may be wondering it we shot 
All the photos for thie interview in one day, 
since Ethan appears to be wearing tho same 
block outht-in- every: damn-one. of them. 
Actual, they were shot over a period of ton 
Hays? Ethan just, doesn't own anything. but 
black outtits. This is the last kick-fip of the trip 
‘ut ofthe haltplpe in Brown's Bay Just north 
‘Auchan, Few tiours before departure. 
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Are you still playing that college art- 
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that a commodity. ! mean, if you're doing 
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What would you say are your favorite 
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hey, look at that, i's The Cure 
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Stones, all kinds of people. 
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Pat amo 

Pee Re RL 


‘When I rode for TV and skated with Ed [Templeton] all 
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Of course he does, he was involved. | think it started 
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eee ROC cian ke au 
Rete ee oe 
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boarder in Jowa.. and | agreed. | was bored stifl, So he 
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artist festival, and on their way back, they stopped in 
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Do you remember the first time | met you? It was 
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Yeah. 

Renee he 
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and everything, it seems like you're going through 
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Really? Have | slowed down or caught tp? 
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being as young as you are. But right now, you're definitely 
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Your know what, that's what my mother told me too. | was being 
really dramatic and she said, “Would you kil me if | told you that 
Pome ete ca acu 
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body as well as mind. So'the two finally met. 

I was thinking the other day that I haven't changed much 
Cee eu ac 
ce 
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either get a steady job and become an aspiring yuppie, or you 
Ree een eee hrs 
CU 

Yeah, | quéss we're just lucky that skateboarding has taken 
us down that route. 
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ing for @ job right nOW. He said, “I don't have any experience. 
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{And | thought about it. 'don't have any experience either. If | 
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‘Not 100 much. Hike to not think about it and play my guitar and 
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When are you going to learn how to drive? 
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Photo: “Show 
hhow you do that trick.” 
would like to know 
ollies so fucking high. 


Sequence: This is easily a candidate for 
best trick ofthe trip. Olied 
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What do you think of skateboarding right now?’Do you 
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INTERVIEW BY DIMITRY ELYASHKEVICH 
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Ive seen you piss a lot of people off 
at contests. 

have? What, getting in their way? 
Yeah. 

Whatever. Its just the nature of the 
beast. just lke to fly around and check 
itall out. | didn't know it pissed people 
ff. | just laugh. They're taking this shit 
Way too serious. But watch, next con- 
test 'm gonna run into the biggest guy 
ut there, like [Mike] Vallely or [Sean] 
Sheffey or something. 

Who's your favorite rapper? 

I don't think | have one. How about Too 
Short 

Do you like rap music? 

Yeah. | go through phases, you know 
what | mean? Sometimes I'm into it. 
What's your main thing, musicwise? 
{t just varies. The old hardcore stuff, 
some rock'n'roll, some jazz, reggae. 
Banjos? 

No. No country music, even though | 
cdo come from the South, 


Chet and his teammate Aaron 
Harrison came to be referred to as 
Stoner 1 and Stoner 2 on the New 
Zealand trip because-6f thelr 
Seemingly endless consumption 
of the Devil's weed while sitting in 
little boxes (the RVs). Here's 2 
kicktlip b/s grab at the Napier 
park before harvesttime. 


What's up with all the eyeballs and 
lines you draw? 

don't know. | just use that as the start- 
ing point, and go from there. Maybe its 
some phase of my life right now. 

What do you think of the whole 
“skate art” thing? 

{Tm not trying to do that. | just draw for 
fun. I'm not trying to be an artist. I'm just 
a normal person that draws. 

Do you ever do your own graphics? 
No, maybe later on. Eventually—if 1 
draw something | really like. fm the 
kind of guy that likes something one 
day and something else the next week. 
So you're pretty much an all- 
around guy? 

| guess you could call it that. | just like 
to skate everything. m not a street 
guy, really. | like to skate parks and 
transitions a lot, to be honest. But | try 
to skate everything. If you skate every- 
thing, skateboarding is that much more 
interesting, 


Where's your shoe? 

No shoes for me, dude, | got a lot of 
skating to do. 

Do you expect a shoe in the year 
20007 

Nah. 

You expect to be alive? 

Now that’s what | question every day 
when | wake up. What's gonna hap- 
pen? 

| think it's just gonna be another 
day. 

You think so? | know itll be 2000 in 
New Zealand before itis here. I'd like to 
be there, 

You got any fucked-up tour stories? 
(One time on this NHS tour, we all got 
thrown in jail. | was with Ron Whaley, 
Brian Childers, Tony Tieu, Ayan 
Aningalan, Atiba [Jefferson] and 
Richard Kirby. We were in this town 
in Tennessee. Skate shop owner's 
like, “All right, we're having a demo 
today. Just go to the middle of town 


san tucker 


to the statue, and welll skate.” So we 
show up at the statue and there are 
like 300 kids, So we start skating, like 
a big session. And then cops show 
up and they're like, "What the fuck 
are you doing? Hell no, you've got to 
go.” So we left and we're going to this 
other spot. | pull up and Richard 
Kirby is in handcuffs, getting put in 
the car. | found out it was because 
under his breath he said, “Let's start 
arriot,” because everyone went fo the 
next spot and the cops did the same 
thing. So! went up to the cop and | 
was like, "Hey, we're just doing this 
tour” So the cops are all, “Get every- 
one out of here and we'll let your 
{fiend go." So | got everyone out and 
| come back, and the cop's fike, “Nah, 
we're gonna take him downtown.” So 
me and Brian Childers are walking 
and this other cop on a bike charges 
down the middle of the sidewalk and 
runs right through the middle of us, 





The Crook steals a Caballerial from the poo! in Fresno. 





and runs over Brian's foot. | was like, 
“What the fuck?!" | freaked out, | was 
like, “What the fuck are you doing? 
You can't do that!” So the cop 
freaked out and the next thing | know, 
I'm on the ground cutfed; Brian's 
cuffed, And the funny thing is, we had 
It on video, So | was like, "Fuck it, we 
got It on video. You're fucked!” So 
Tony Tieu, Ron Whaley, Ryan 
Aningalan and Atiba were in the van, 
and Ron pulls out the van, gets to the 
stoplight, and screams, “Fuckin' pigs! 
| know what happened!” Cops 
charged down the van, get Ron, get 
‘Atiba, cuff them up and go through 
everyone's shit. They dumped every- 
‘one’s stuff out and took $300. 

Took the money?! 

Yeah, took $300 of Brlan Chiiders's 
money. Put me, Brian and someone 
else In the back of a cop car and 
tured on the heat In the middle of 
the summer. So we went to jail all 


night, and finally we got out the next 
day In the afternoon. It was so 
sketchy. It was a shitty situation, 
Don't ever go to Memphis, Tennessee, 
those cops suck. The cops are so 
fucked there. So we got out of jall 
and had to come back, and the only 
reason we got out is ‘cause the 
judge owed the lawyer money from 
horse racing, What the fuck?! 
That's a cottupt world, dude, We 
were just doing our job, Man, they 
fucked us up, 

That's life, That's America. 

The funny thing is Atiba got charges, 
‘and he wasn't doing shit. He got 
dragged Into the whole thing—the 
nicest guy. He's just on tour to take 
photos, Doesn't drink, doesn't smoke, 
nothing—and he had to go to fall 
Because he’s a troublemal 
But he was super-cool. He didn't 
stress on us or anything, because It 
was totally our fault, 





Cee ener eae Cee eee a 


Ht you were the President, would you 
get blowjobs in the Oval Office from 
‘some fat Intern? 

‘That's a heavy one, 'd say yeah, but td 
bbe more discreet about It. That guy's a 
Jackass. You can do a good job as 
President, but who cares when you're 
getting caught getting head. He blew tt, 
man, You know What trips me out about 
that whole thing? The government can 
hide everything else—so many oon- 
splracies and things they don't want us 
to know—but they can't hide shit like 
that 

tt could be a conspiracy to get him 
out of there, 

That's true, huh? You know what's 
crazy? Me and my brother don't have 
cable anymore, just ‘cause its always 
full of shit like that thet | don't even care 
about, And all that Jerry Springer shit— 
You don't like that? 

No, man. | don't like a whole bunch of 
fake drama, i's just sad, 





Not that much, but I'm gonna start 
reading more. Ive got plans to go to 
For what? Ff 


| want to be a first: through eighth- 
grade art teacher. | want to teach, 
especially art. 3 

Did you ever notice that your art 
teachers couldn't really draw? 
Yesh—huh? 

‘They had like one good thing that 
‘was beyond us atthe time, Like just 
some mese/modem artdeal, 

| Just want to work with kids. It's @ sim- 
pile fe, | don't need that much, 

Be a comedian, like Carrot Top. 
Don't go there, 





+ Feon’t believe we haven't mentioned it before now, but Chet got kicked out of 
ae en eee ee em 
Pee ee ee 
litle gang called the CMC, or Crooked Man's Club, You have to have something 
crooked about you fo be a member. He claims it's an army. But the only mem- 
ber know of, besides himself, is Scott Sisamis: he has a broken nose. I’ either 
Pree eerie eT ia 
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You may be reading this in February, but 'm writing these captions in December. Se right now 'm wondering if Rob’s bells are jingling as he widely stands atop this switch noseslide... 








‘will be a silent night in hell when Andrew Reynolds quits slapping his holy tal into b/s tallstide shove-is 
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‘On the third day of shooting Brian Sumner gave to me, three ts 160 fps, two lengthy nosegrinds and a nae pop shove-t over a pear Wee. 
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10W slippery Will saw thee lie. Fis bluntslide transfer to shovert. 





Caren, 





Photo: Hear ye! Hear yet Let it be known throughout 
the land that the lazy-ass photographers of Bia 
‘Bromien did not shoot one single photo atthe grand- 
opening party of the: Vans. skate park. While old- 
school legends such as Salba, Ben Schroeder, Eric 
“Jueden, Mike Smith, Jeff Grosso, Stave Caballero and 
‘Lance Mountain relived thelr childhoods inthe comb- 
‘Pool, Dimitry walked around with his camera In his 
backpack and terrorized the: complimentary catered 
food and drink stands, Consequently, Keslck had to 
‘90 back and shoot this entire article. It almost defies 
logic, kinda lke Omar Hasean's one-foot tall grab ia 
the combepool. 


‘Sequence: Kerry Getz is but one of the nimble-footed 
gazelles you will find grazing on the obstacles of the 
street course. Fis hall-cab fllp over the hip. 
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Opening and Indusery Parry, 


Friday, November 20, 1998 
by Dave Carnie 
hen they tumed the beer off, | went out and stood in the mail in front of the skate park entrance, 
waiting for my friends. A little boy approached me: he wanted stuff. | didn’t have any stuff to give 
him, He was really litle. ! was weanng my red suit. | said, “I'l give you a dollar it you can do @ kick-flip.” 
He took my board, set it down and kick-flipped it, | gave him a dollar, 
si can do other stuff too!” he said. A small crowd gathered. 
| offered him the rest of my money, $7, if he could do @ heel-flip. The crowd got bigger. He set the board 
down again, ollied, but didn't make it. The crowd urged him to try it again. He looked at me. | waved the 
money at him, He stepped back on the board, ollied, but failed again. The crowd was disappointed. They 
wanted him to make it. | waved the money at him. 
Aman walked up and said, “What the hell is going on? That's my son.” 
My friend Rick Moody said, “Shhhh! Your son is making money.” The man's face lit up and he yelled 
‘at his son to try it again. He obeyed, but again failed: The crowd wanted more. | waved the money again. 
He carefully set up the board. 
“Awoman burst into the circle. She was hysterical. “That's my son! That's my son! What's going ON?" 
Her husband grabbed her and said, “SHUT UP honey! The kid's making money.” 
‘Shut up, honey. 











‘Sequence at top: One of the most leg- 
fendary slams of all time happened 
when Chris Miler locked up on a b/s 
‘ir in Upland's combi-poo! and sus- 
tained @ massive concussion, This 
{rightening image has merely haunt- 
€d the minds of most since Upland’s 
demise, but it has once again 
become a reality with Vans re-cre- 
ation of the infamous pool. Tony 


Ing this bs lipstide around the pool's 
square corner. 


‘Sequence at bottom: You saw it inthe 
Birdhouse video, now see it In Bie 
Bromen: Bucky Lasek’s gay twist 
Kick-tip ts grab, 




















Toba either the 5 othe 22 and ext at “City Drv.” Lao fr the 
IK called “The Block” ot 20 City Blvd. If you are retarded, call 
14) 769-3800. 





{wasn ine with Sab ond askad him bow the oombi-pel was ond 
he sald, “I? eat an good as th origioal,” The comas from « mon 
athe dons push-ops before he skates. You will probebly never see 
snather ton, EVER. 


The cow says, ‘Moo, moo!” The ducky 
goes, “Quack, quack!” The fat, 





‘b/s grab goes, “Tweak, tweak!” 








Did everyone tell 
you to run, 
Forrest? 

Yeah, they still do, actually. 
Were you bummed when it 
came out, like you knew what was 


coming? 
+S Pretty much. So it was kind of lame 

S actually, 

®  Sowhere are you from? 

tmtom san Antonio. 

‘B What's that all about? 

S Wel, its allright. | have a lt of fiends 
"© _ that live there, and my family’s there 

x 100. I's cool. just skate there, and then 
B_ travel. | went to Italy with Jeff Taylor, Ed 
& _Selego and Rick Jaramillo, and it was 


cool, And I've been to New York and 
Boston, San Francisco and LA., and a 
lot of different places. Alaska too. 

Did you eat any baby seals? 

No, | ate moose though. 

Was it good? 

Not really. 

It was tough, huh? 

Yeah. That's before. | don't eat meat 
anymore, 

What made you make that decision? 
| think is important not to eat things 
that are similar to human beings. 

‘So don't eat people or monkeys? 
Yeah. 


interview and photos by di 
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Do you eat a lot of pickles? 
Yeah, sometimes. 

What's the difference between a 
kirby and a dill? 

Well, let me think—a dill has longer 
hair. 

Dill's pro. 

‘Yeah, Dill's pro. I'm just an am. 

So how old are you? 

Top secret. 

What? Too old? 

Yea. 

So you're like an aged Kirby. 

Yeah. 

When is the Kirby pro model coming 
out? 

Probably not til the year 2000. 

Aren't we all gonna be dead by 
then? 

Probably. 

‘What do you think about that? 

‘What do I think about Y2K? Well, | was 
just looking on the Intemet... 

Should everyone just blow their 
money now, ‘cause it's not gonna be 
there in the year 2000? 

Everyone that has money in the 
bank, take it out. Pretty much all the 
money that people have in the 
banks, the banks don't really have 
that money, you know? The govern- 
ment's printing more money, so they 
can give out everyone's money if 
they need to take it out. And if they 
press all that money, then that’s, 
gonna make the value of the dollar 
even lower than it already is. That's 
not gonna be good. So, | think that 
bad things are gonna happen. 
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People are gonna start killing each 
other? 

Probably, 

What are you gonna do? 

fm gonna bail. 

Where are you gonna go? 

To Alaska. 

But isn't that the U.S.? 

Yeah, but you can get away there, 
because it's like the unknown territory. 
Have you ever heard about Foreaga? 
Foreaga? No. 

Fore on the run eatin’. 

‘What, do you eat a lot? 

‘Yup, I'm trying to. And I'm 21, by 
the way. 

That's all right. | ain't mad at ya. 
‘Are you recording this? 

What are your favorite kind of 
girls? 

[ike just cool girls. | like part white 
and part black. 

They're hard to find, 

know. 

But there are more and more 
each day 
Yeah. 
So there will be no races. It’s all 
gonna be mixed up. But the year 
2000 will kill everyone anyway, so 
we'll never get that far, right? 
Pretty much. 

All right. | think we have enough. 
Don't you need my sponsors and that 
stuff? 

I don't know. Do you need your 
sponsors? 

Yeah. | need Rhythm, Shorty’s, Axion, 
and Tornado and Alphanumeric. 
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State your 
name, your 
age. 
tm Danny 
Garcia, 'm 
19. And I'm 
om Brea, 
-alifornia, in 
‘Orange County. 
 sohow long have you 
been skating? 
‘Almost four years 
And who do you skate for? 
Al City skateboards and Liberty board 
shop. And I think Gideon's gonna hook 
me up with Vita Shoes, as far as 
shoes. 
I thought All City lost its name in 
court to that rap group? 
No, they get to keep it now. Kareem 
[Campbell] went to court and did all 
that stuf, I's all cool now. 
So are you in an All City state of 
mind? 
Most definitely. 
How would you describe the Alll City 
state of mind? 
Just, um—that's a good one, Just 
skate every day and produce. Just pro- 
cressing for yourself, you know? 
How did you end up getting on? 
| guess Kareem and Rodney [Mullen] 
were sitting in a room one day and 
they said the next person to walk in, 
and | walked in, | was lucky. No, seri- 
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ously, | just gave them my footage. | 
was on Shaolin for like two months, but 
that didn't work out 

What happened to Shaolin? 

| don't know. All that business shit 
Okay, here’s a situation for you. Say 
Fabian and Joey put you behind the 
‘wheel with the car running, in front 
of a convenience store. 

Yeah. 

What would you do? 

I'd take off. 

You'd leave ‘em? 

Were they robbing the store? 

I don't know, man. That's on you. 
That's conjecture. I'm just saying 
they leave you with the car running, 
behind the wheel. 

‘What kind of car is it? A Lexus? 

Say it was Joey's car, man. 

Joey's car is kind of nice, so I'd proba- 
bly take of | don't know, maybe I'd go 
cruise around, and come back five 
minutes later and pick "em up. 

Say there's a cop car waiting out 
front. 

Id just go in there, see what's going 
(on. Pretend | don't know ‘em. 

Where do you usually skate around 
Orange County? 

Just around my house. Like the bas- 
ketball courts, That's about it 

You mean that spot in Fullerton? 
Fullerton? That's in Brea, but everyone 
thinks i's Fullerton. Fullerton’s stealing 


all the credit. 
Have you ever been with another 
boy? 

Not knowingly. 

You think you might have been 
unknowingly? 

No, not at all. No. 

So how would you describe your 
‘skating? Tech? 

Yeah, mostly tech. I'm too scared of 
anything else that's too crazy. 

But don’t you gotta take it up to the 
next level, eventually? 

Yeah. Il worry about that when I'm 
pro, though, | guess. 

Is All City working on any videos or 
anything? 

Yup. We're gonna do it, hopefully pretty 
soon. I've got like another month to 
film. 

For an All City video? 

Yup. This time its for real, though. 
Damn, four years in coming. That's 
what happens when you put Kareem 
on the team, man. He's a producer. 
He takes over. Caine’s on, too. | 
haven't met him yet, but I'm hyped. I'm 
going to Hawall this weekend. 

Wait, you're taking one of those 
team vacations where you go to 
Rocco's house on Lanal? 

Yeah, we get to go out there, So I'm 
gonna meet all the guys—All City and 
Axion. i's gonna be orazy. It's gonna 
be fun. 





Photo: Jeff has created another bub 
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It’s safe to say that not since the year of 1945, when the United States of America dropped a few of its first atom- 





ic children on Hiroshima and Nagasal 


have the wily Japanese faced a single threat from the Western World. But 


that all changed the day of November 9, 1998, when Jeremy Klein, Heath Kirchart and Willy Santos charged upon 
its shores for a special engagement to premiere the Birdhouse video, The End. 


expenses-paid trip to Japan, right? Well, call it preservation instinct, but | honestly 

had to think twice when Klein called up and asked it| would be interested in accom 

ppanying the three of them to the Land of the Rising Sun. | had already completed one 

tour of duty with these pyromaniacs in '37—barely escaping with my skin uncharted— 

so why in hell would | subject myself to their incendiary whims once 

again? In a feeble defense for my lif, | brought up the issue of my 

inabiity to shoot a competent skate photo; but this didn't deter 

Klein inthe least. He assured me there would be minimal (i any) 

skateboarding on this rip and that my sole purpose was to doc- 

tment them being “crazy” Great, Normally I'm not a 

gambling man. But thanks to some masochistic 

tendencies rooted deep within my psyche, | 

placed the entire future of my skin on red— 

first degree burns at the worst—and allowed 
| mysett to be booked on a fight to Tokyo 

Now aside from a queer appetite for 

endangered species and foreign economic 

markets, the Japanese are known to be & 

relatively gentle and peaceful culture 

with @ long, rich history based on 

codes of tradition and honor. So, 

* given the recent Birdhouse video, 

this should have been the very 

last place on Earth to import the 

unique talents of Messrs. Klein 

and Kirchart. Unfortunately, the 

representatives of Hasco Distribution 

(the company responsible for arranging 

the premieres in Osaka and Tokyo) had 

yet to see The End, but they would soon 

be wishing they had. 


|e you would have to be a downright foo! not to leap at the chance for an all 
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Due to scheduling complications with the magazine, | was unable to depart the 
States until after the first premiere in Osaka; so it was arranged that | would meet 
Up with the Birdhouse team in Tokyo for the second. While en route over the Bering 
Sea, | surmised that the best-case scenario would be for me to arrive in Japan and 
find that Jeremy, Heath and Willy had already been shipped back to the States, leav- 
ing me with a gloriously incombustible five-day vacation. | even envisioned our two 
planes crossing in the night. Unsurprisingly, my fantasy wasn't too far out, because 
Jeremy and Heath had already succeeded in being kicked out of their own premiere 
in Osaka for setting themselves on fire in the club. Afterward, the Hasco staff all sat 
down to discuss whether or not to rid themselves of these jerks at once. But, just 
my luck, they decided to stick it out in the end. 

‘When | finally arrived in Tokyo, there was hide nor hair of American descent to 
be found, so | smiled and merrily succumbed to my jet lag by slipping into bed. Two 
hours later, though, | was aroused by a god-awful caterwauling outside my room. 
Opening the door, | was confronted by my worst nightmare: Jeremy and Heath with 
Bic lightérs in hand, scorched garments on body and several Asahis in stomach. 
‘They were very excited to see me; and if they were puppies, they probably would 
have peed themselves. Instead, Heath began jumping up and down an my bed until 
he kicked a framed picture and tore a large gash in the wall. Much like a dust cloud 
follows Pigpen around in the Peanuts comic strip, destruction has this magical way 
of gravitating toward Heath like he's the magnetic north pole. 

Downstairs in the hotel lobby | encountered Wily, who appeared to be com- 
pletely unfazed by the obnoxious antics of his two teammates. | could tell, however, 
that his face bore the infamous “40-mile stare," a vacant, distant expression acquired 
by many a youth during their years of miltary service in the Vietnam War. | was also 
introduced to Masa, the Osaka representative of Hasco, who had been sent along 
with the team to Tokyo as their caretaker. The poor litte guy looked completely shell 
shocked, ke he had just crawled out of a foxhole; and his sweatshirt was seared in 
several patches with the word “fuck” prominently scrawled across its front—the tell 
tale signs of an encounter with Klein and Kirchart. Every time Heath would pass 
within five feet of his person, Masa would finch in expectation of getting bit (yes, bit) 
or fit on fire. 


With four days in Japan already underneath their belts, Heath and Jeremy had 
acquired a broken vocabulary of monosyballic words. Intermitiently, they would 
scream, “Fire!” (see figure’ and “Taxicab!” (see figure 2}, most of which made lit 
sense to me until we were let loose on the streets that night. Our guide, Nishi, was 
t American pros (he's been Tokyo's “hospitality 
com: 





wall versed jn the entertainment 
host’ since the heyday of Christian Hosoi and the Alva posse), but he w 
pletely unaccustomed to dealing with the peculiar kes of Jeremy and Heath, The 
first place he attempted to take us was a bar in the Roppongi District, a notorious 
watering hole for tourists that is exceptionally popular amongst American skaters, 
but it completely bummed out Jeremy. He only had visions of Japanese schoolgirls 
dancing in his head—not American marines in sults. In response to Nishi's choice, 
Jeremy whipped out his Bic lighter, set his sweatshirt ablaze and hopped on top of 
the bar to swing from the ceiling fixtures [see figure 3], Needless to say, we were 
immediately turned out into the streets, albeit very politely. Apparently there is some. 
thing special about a person who willingly sets himself on fire that manages to quell 
the savage beast of the bouncer. 

Eventually, Nishi gave up on trying to please the combustible duo and simply let 
them entertain themselves by lighting each other on fre, running over taxicabs and 
yeling the only American word the Japanese understand, “Fuck’, at full bloodcurdling 
volume. Typically, these outbursts were directed at innocent passersby, usually of the 
middle-aged businessmanfbusinesswoman variety, This type of behavior became the 
‘norm over the next several days, and the funny thing was, folowing every chaotic 
episode, Jeremy would lament, “| don't get every time we get around girls they leave: 

‘As for the “grand” premiere in Tokyo, al | have to say is this: The Japanese may 
be world renowned for their efficiency skills, but they can't promote for shit. Each and 
every night the Hasco crew would sit down and smoke an entire pack of cigarettes 
while devising The Schedule, a ruthless document that would dictate our every wak- 
ing moment the next day. Once finalized, The Schedule became the Gospel of St. 
Hasco for the day, and they would adhere to it ike glue no matter what the cost in time 
or brain cells. Be it twiddling thumbs as spectators at a contest featuring a bunch of 
flailing Japanese shop-sponsored kids or wasting an entire afternoon with fashion 
photographers who shot sequences of Willy doing b/s 50-50s on a really, really small 
ledge, there was absolutely no reliel from the clutches of The Schedule. 

Untimately, | think they became so fervent in their adherence to The Schedule that 
they entirely forgot to promote the damn video premiere, Seriously, it wasn't until one 
oF two days before the screening that a couple of black-and-white flyers were finally 
tacked up in their retail outlets, Consequently, no more than 50 people were present 
for the premiere (that's weird—Tokyo has a population base of 12 million people), 
Which mostly consisted of the shop employees and their close friends—none of whom, 
| believe, understood a single trick. Occasionally, some guy would announce the name 
of a speoifc trick over the PA, upon which time (and only this time) would the “crowd! 
clap. | don't know about the others, but | found this to be kind of deflating, and | wasn't 
‘even the one whose company had just dropped over $200,000 in production costs. 

Once upon a time | used to have litle to no mercy for pros who would whine 
‘about having to travel to all the corners of the world; but after being a participant on a 
few of these jaunts, | completely understand where these grievances stem from. 
Basically its just like being sold into white slavery. Prior to these trips, the foreign is- 
tributors seem very polte over the phone, promising a light demo and shop appear- 
ance schedule; but once they have you in their smarmy grip it's an entirely different 
story. Suddenly you are whisked into a completely foreign world, crammed into cars 
driven by directionless maniacs, transported for hours on end to godiorsaken skate 
spots, expected to perform Xtreme acts at the drop of an Xtreme hat, starved to the 
brink of Xtreme insanity, and, finally, waylaid by the dimawitted distributor to sign 
boards and stickers as you are scrambling to get to the airport, or worse, the hospital 
You are left with absolutely no cultural stimuli gained from this precious foreign expe- 
rience—aside from the fleeting scenic blurs provided by the freeway system, that is. 

‘There is, however, one very good reason why the American pros will undergo this 
suffering for a coveted trip to Japan: Akihabara, Otherwise dubbed as “Electric Town” 
this district of Tokyo spans only a few city blocks butt is jam-fucking-packed with floors 
and floors of the latest and greatest of electronics and video games to be released 
from the technological titans of the Far East. It's glorious. Between the three 
Birdhousians, a total of seven Game Boys were purchased on the trip, including mul 
tiple copies of the new color Game Boy and the Japanese exclusive, Light Boy. 
‘Although | did not buy one of these gadgets, | am eternally indebted to the litle elec 
tronic pacifiers because they served to extinguish the flames of Jeremy and Heath for 
the remainder ofthe trip. Arigato, Nintendo. 
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by Pat Canale 


Dedication 
Think 


Even if | did want to ofticize this video, how 
could |? It would be breaking decorum. Plus, | 
really like the video. The spirit ives on as Pat 
Duffy rips @ few clips; Wade Speyer, Tim 
McKenney and (especially) Dan Drehobl 
destroy any type of obstacle they can put in their 
way; and Jesse Paez shines. So far, so good. 
Then it only gets better with the stars of the 
video, Diego “The Butcher” Bucchieri and 
Pancho Moler. Diego shows us why foreigners 
‘come over and spank lazy American skaters, 
with a kick-fip backside tailside down Hubba, among other wonders, and the 
absence of any fear of heights or anything else. And Pancho just rips. | love 
watching Pancho skate. I's fuckin’ amazing to see ths litle guy fip and fly and 
glide along. | just love Pancho. | don't know how else to say it. 


One Small Step 
TBKD 


‘Too many good skaters out there right now. 
‘Too many rippers in and around L.A. Skating is 
progressing, getting harder. | don't know what it 
is, but everybody seems to be ripping right now, 
and this video is further evidence. Though its 
often shot in “LO-8" with no regard for the expo- 
sure button, this video comes through with a 
ton of sick footage. It's worth seeing for James 
Craig, Danny Garcia, Rob Gonzales, Danny 
Montoya, Rich Colwell, Gary Smith and 
‘Tom Krauser; for Eric Koston’s genius; for a 
few gems from Guy Mariano; and even a 
scrap of unseen Tom Penny footage. | am impressed. Everyone in the video 
comes through. Is really all good, but why should anyone watch another 
crooked grind in a line? Everyone can do it, so why does anyone need to see 
another one? 


Transmission 
Transworld 


Transworld. Its name pretends they cover 
the world. | don't know about that. Frankly, | 
find it a little pretentious, (Thrasher is. for 
thrashers; that’s honest.) Its consistently good 
skate coverage is probably the envy of every 
other skate mag, but look at the competition. 
‘Ahem. Then again, that guy Atiba Jefferson 
does take some beautiful flicks. Maybe they 
should be proud. But ever try reading it? 
Don't start. Just look at the pretty pictures. 
What does any of this really have to do with 
Transmission? Transworld is sending its transmission, Looking back on what 
| just wrote, | can make some very, very thin and rather incoherent argument 
along the lines that although the skating in the video is no less than top- 
notch, they had some stupid communications-sateliite-dish context going on, 
‘Why go out in the desert and film a big dish for days? I'm curious. What's the 
fuckin’ point? I's no fun to gawk at, certainly. Are they symbolically trying to 
“send the message” of skateboarding? Maybe | don't get it. It's stil better 
than all that computer bullshit in interface: but until you can show me that 
you'te going to do something pretty damn cool, just give me that fine skate- 
boarding that you do so well. By the way, overall itis an excellent video. 














junior high recordings 


| am a dumb 


skateboarder. Really? Then you will like 


* this CD that | am selling. 


| like music with lots 


of scratching and Really? Then you will like 
mixing and stuff. this CD that | 4m selling. 


| killed that little girl in 
the casino and f*cked Really? Then you will like 
her in the anus hole. this CD that | am selling. 
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Soilent Green 
Sewn Mouth Secrets 
Relapse Records 

Sean and Dave sure know what kind of CDs to 
send me to bring a smile to my face. It did take a few 
years of getting crap, but you know what they say: Good 
things come to those who wait. Soilent Green is another 
band from Louisiana that rocks. | don't know what it is 
about Louisiana that breeds metal (e.g., Eyehategod, Down and Pantera), but | will 
have to say that | am a fan. The music is loud, fast and powerful—three great attribut- 
es for any successful metal band. | bet it's all the coffee with chicory that they drink 
down there. That stuff goes straight to your head. And when you combine that with 
hush puppies, weird things happen.—Chris Reed 


The Exploding Crustaceans 
Get in the Tub 
Conspiratorial Efforts Records 
Santa Cruz has bred some great bands in the past, 
possibly due to the many creative people that flack to the 
‘small coastal community and the liberal college within its 
city limits, So with the shadows of these bands weighing 
heavy on their backs, The Exploding Crustaceans had to 
come up with that litle something extra to make their sound shine bright in the sea of 
‘mediocrity. To do this they have come up with some of the greatest song titles ever: 
“Mama's Strap-on Dildo,” *Pom Run’ and (the best song tte ofall ime) "Hobbit Pussy.” 
{'m stil amazed every ime | think about Hobbit Pussy, and | know J.R.R. Tolkien would 
appreciate his story being vaulted to the next level. The combination of the female gen- 
italia and the small earthly folk ofthe dark forests ofthe north provides me with imagery 
of pure joy and makes me giggle like a litle schoolgr. “Hobbit Pussy’ is that rare vision 
all science-fiction nerds dream about as they are carefully caressing their penises as 
the full moon rises through their open window. | thank The Exploding Crustaceans for 
making this dream come true for all of us.—Chris Reed 


Ruth Ruth 

Are You My Friend? 
RCA 

Dear Jesus, 

My Mommy named me Ruth Ruth by accident, 
‘cause she stutters funny and that's how she told the 
nurse my name at the hospital when I was born. And | 
‘ama boy too! All the kids at school tease me and rub dirt 
in my eyes at recess. The dirt isn't so bad, but some- 
times they throw marbles at me, and pieces of Legos and crayon bits. | eat the cray- 
(on pieces—yurmy-nummy—but the marbles don't feel so good when they hit my 
face. | get big red marks that sting like bumblebees. They want to play a game called 
“Hide the Sausage,” but that doesn't sound like a fot of fun. Anyway, my mommy cooks 
‘good sausage at home so why would they want to hide a sausage when you can eat it? 
Daddy says you have a big woolly face and big nails in your hands and feet. That prob- 
ably hurts like the marbles. He also says that when | grow up | will sing lke a git! and 
Use jots of stupid effects pedals on my guitar to cover up the fact that | am a shitty song- 
writer, Well, | hope your hands and feet get better and someone takes those nails out, 
because i's not nice that mean people do things lke that. Jesus, are you my friend? 

—Talentless and cheesy on RCA 
Dear Talentiess, 

No, | am very definitely not your friend. Yes, | do have a beard, and look much 
like Ted Nugent. And when the Romans came to take me away, | had that same 
crazed look in my eyes that the Nuge had on the cover of Intensity in Ten Cities. Not 
‘one of his best albums, but it's stil the Nuge. Truth is, your father is right: You will grow 
Up and play in a boring, sucky band, and you may make a few dollars and get to kiss 
a few Euro-fag boys at clubs. But you will always be a puss, and | will always be 
Jesus.—Patrick Kennedy 











Army of Darkness 
The Evil Has Landed 

‘These guys have a gag with their CD. It comes with 
crayons. They said, “I nothing else, the coloring will be 
{good therapy for Carnie,” There were only three crayons 
though. When | was litle that would have been too many. 
| would only color with purple when | was litle, except for 
the time | drew a big green dragon on my closet doors 
during nap time. Boy, did | get a spanking for that one. Now my tastes have changed, 
‘and if 'm going to draw, | néed every crayon in the rainbow. Its funny how we become 
more complicated as we grow older. Ah life, I'm a trouper, so | tried to draw on their 
‘album cover with the crayons as | was instructed. The crayon didn't stick very well to 
the glossy cover, though, so it doesn't look very good. As you can see I tried to draw a 
bbunch of penises all over it and changed their name to “Dick Cock Penises on Mars in 
January” | threw in the January bt because all crappy bands have something myste- 
rious in their name —Dave Camie 











Action Swingers 
London Toe Rag Session 
Reptilian Records 

Lots of action here, not sure about the swinging. 
‘The folks in this band are not the most attractive, but 
then, most swing clubs and swingers mags (not swing 
music, cool guy, but sex swingers) feature pretty ugly 
women with sagging breasts and wattle butts and bald- 
ing, flabby men with ballgags in their mouths. So, perhaps action and swinging are apt 
descriptions after all. This one is raw, Johnny, raw and nasty. Sounds like Black Flag 
back round the Damaged era. In other words, screeching feedback, growiing vocals 
‘and a distorted guitar assault. Notice how every metal review always uses the phrase 
“guitar assault”? This isnt metal, but you get the point, Badass. When metal bands get 
reviewed, the accomplished joumalist always makes a point of heaping ridiculous 
‘metal superlatives on the band: rippin’, pulverizing, brain-shredding. How about “dou- 
bile-axe attack,” remember that one? As if the bands were going to leap off the cover 
Of the album in their makeup and leather trousers to personally stick you in the grinder. 
Lots of action, lots of swinging. This one’s a keeper.—Patrick Kennedy 





Hellacopters 
Supershitty to the Max! 
Man's Ruin 

‘An, Sweden, Big-ttted blondes with cocks in every 
hole; an ear-to-ear grin on every satisfied man’s face. 
‘The Hellacopters hail from that great Viking land, and 
boy, do they pack a wallop with Thor's mighty hammer. | 
figured Swedes to be mild-mannered sex-crazed folk 
who ate from the sea and denied rock ‘n’ roll ts proper place in the diet. Apparently, | 
‘couldn't have been more off-base. This album is a turbocharged rock fest, like almost 
nothing that comes out of the rock 'n’ roll motherland (USA, Goddammit!) any longer. 
Even cooler fact: Someone from Entombed, the Swedish metal combo, serves time in 
this band, perhaps as part of a contract with Satan. “Son, as a servant of the dark lord, 
you must also play kickass rock ‘roll, not just silly metal. This is what | require, and 
soit shall be done," the Devil told that unnamed member of Entombed and pushed him 
uitarfirst onto the stage with the Hellacopters. Next ime | see a platinum-topped, 
large-breasted Swede eating sausage in a video, | will tum on this dise as a personal 
‘soundtrack.—Patrick Kennedy 





Germs 
Germicide 
Bomp! Records 

So | get to be the guy who tamishes the Germs 
place in the punk rock trophy room. | don't ike this damn 
thing, period. Blame Bomp! Records, not me. If this 
review ruffles your safety pins and pokes holes in your 
lue-huffing bag, then write them a letter, you litle punk. 
Sure, the Germs, losers and fruitcakes that they were, may have written some good 
shit. And when Time Life does its "Great Moments in Punk Rock’ series, they may even 
get their own book; but this CD stil sucks. It's alive recording of their first gig in 1977. 
Bomp! will assuredly make some cash of this one, and all the record collector dorks 
will smile and cream, While Bomp's at it, here's some more ideas | came up with: A 
double-CD set of the Germs’ first practice, including actual sounds of them pissing and 
farting; CD-ROMs of the Germs’ baby pictures, a veritable online photo album; and live 
Videos of them eating pre-gig meals at McDonald's and throwing up from dope sick- 
ness in the morning. —Patrick Kennedy 
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Book Review: Valley 


by Mike Daily 
Published by Bend Press 


Practically every- 
one between the ages of 
18 and 30 has a story to 
tell. Few, however, have 
the unique ability to 
pluck out the more 
absurd moments as 
their world turns to cre. 
ate an eternal home for 
them. With his first novel, 
Mike Daily proves that 
he does indeed have an 
eye for these valuable 
snippets. But what 
exactly makes his story 
different from anyone 
else with this talent? | 
mean, why should you 
‘even care about his silly 
litle life in the San 
Fernando Valley of Southern California; especially since the only 
noteworthy achievement the Valley has ever produced is the 
porn industry. Well, I'l simply forego the literary critique and tell 
you this: If you have been an avid reader of Bic BroTHER since 
day one, then you will definitely want to pick this book up, 
‘because it contains two chapters about someone very near and 
dear to your heart. And that someone is Earl Parker. 

Despite Mike's claim that Valley is an entirely fictional work, 
| can assure you that itis not. You see, | was a charter member 
of the “Third-Rate Artist's Colony”to which a brief segment of the 
book refers, and having lived through the rise and fall of Earl, 'm 
well aware of the time period documented by Mike in the fifth 
chapter of Valley entitled, “Writers’ Workshop” Seeing this 
‘account in print brought a sentimental smile to my face, | must 
say, because it reminded me of the time Earl ran away from his 
home beneath the bench at World Industries to reside with Mike 
in Northridge, a small community that occupies a smidgen of the 
crummy urban landscape beneath the polluted airspace of the 
Valley. His heart had just been broken by Tracie, a wondertully 
brash salesgirl at World and the “flaxen punk’ to whom some of 
Earls reprinted "poetry" revolves. Here's an example: 

It was a cool summer. 

The summer of ‘94 

twas the one | liked most. 
Because | met a ain, 

and she slept with me. 
Now I ike her a lot 

But she not me. 

So, in order to avoid his obsession with her, he joined Mike 
jn @ goofy little thing they called the “Writers’ Workshop: 
Eventually, Earl drove Mike crazy. We already knew this would be 
the case, Recently, Earl checked himself into a mental health 
clinic in Los Angeles. They diagnosed him as being kind of crazy. 
We already knew this too. 

| was actually in the same room the evening Earl lost his vi 
ginity to Tracie In that fateful summer of “94. (Thankfully, | was 
passed out a safe distance away.) The next morning, when Marc 
Mckee arrived at World, he couldn't help but notice that Earl had 
long, red, freshly made scratches etched into his back. This just 
‘so happened to be Tracie's sexual trademark, but Marc was clue- 
less to the previous night's escapade. So he innocently asked 
him what the hell happened to his back. Earl replied that he had 
been sleeping outdoors in an EI Segundo public park and 
attacked by a wild raccoon. Marc actually believed him, which still 
surprises me to this very day. —Sean Clver 
FFor information on how to purchase copies of this book, contact: 


Bend Press, 3017 Kashiwa St, Torrance, CA 80505; r pretend you are 
Spiderman and web-siing onto www.bendpress.com. 
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Are you guys a band or what? 
Yeah, we're a band, very much. A real 
regular sort of band. We've been togeth- 
er for about 18 years. Our first band was 
Called Freur; we did two albums, And then 
we formed Underworld, named after a 
Clyde Barker movie that we scored in 
4984. In 1986, we formed the band 
Underworid 

Underworld? Are you into the Devil 
and all that? 

No, not at all. It's just a tag, 

Jesse from the Chemical Brothers 
said you guys should change your 
fame to Underpants because that's 
What you are. How do you respond to 
that? 

‘Who said that? 

Jesse. I think he’s the bass player. 

1 don't know anybody called Jesse. 
There's only two guys in the Chemical 
Brothers. 

How would you respond to it? 

That's only one of many derogatory 
ames that we call ourselves anyway. 
What are some others? 

{cant think of any. Chemical Brothers 
Wouldn't say that, They're mates, They 
might say it as a joke, but they certainly 
wouldn't mean it 

There's a skateboard company that 
used to be called Underworld Element, 
but then they dropped the Underworld 
part of it. Are you insulted by that? 
That's a better name. That's a really cool 
name. 

Karma Tsochetf used to tease them 
about the name and call it Underpants 
Elephant. 

See, you can't take yourself seriously with 
a name like that 

Don't you think The Crystal Method is 
a stupid name? 

{don't think any name that | can remem- 
ber is a stupid name. They're just bad- 
gers, you know, Bands sit around for 
hours and hours trying to find a name, 
and its just a waste of time, When we 
ame something, i's got to be named 
and done with, Quite a few tracks off the 
fast album we named after greyhounds. 
We go to races at the dog track. And you 
come back with these form books, and 
they got some really good names in 
them—'Born Slippy,” “Sappys Curry,” 
"Pearl's Gir” These are great names. 
‘And not only that, these are great dogs 
‘and you win good money on them. So we 
Sat around thinking, What are we going to 
call this one? Oh, just phone a mate and 
Say We need a name. Yeah, great, that 
will do. 

You guys are from England. What's up 
with that? 


interview by Jeff Tremaine 
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England? What's happening in England? That's a weird expression. 
| have to say when people ask me, "What's up?" | go, "Nothing. 'm 
all right, I'm happy.” The open-endedness gives me a headache 
sometimes 

What about tea? 

Tea is very important. We tend to drink too much tea. You know, there 
is more caffeine in tea than there is in coffee. It's something the British 
talk about when they go to America, “Oh, the tea, i's never the same, 
is it?" It's pathetic, isn't it? 

Did you ever look up at Big Ben just to see what time it was? 
Never. You know, never. 

You English call french fries “chips.” Is that because you hate 
the French, like those pussies in Daft Punk? 

Daft Punk will know a good joke when they see i. 

Viv Savage of Spinal Tap's motto was “Have a good time all the 
time.” What's yours? 

That would be a really good, | think. Unless you got me in a “wingy 
mood 

A“wingy"? 

There's a track on the new album called "Winger." A winger is some- 
body who is like, “I don't like this, | don’t like that.” So unless I'm hav- 
ing a winge, | have a good time all the time. 

Would you give the Spice Girls a good knobbing? 

So you reckon they're clean? | need to know that. | don't think my gir 
friend would to be keen about that, | tell you what, | was in St. Lucia 
a couple years ago and bumped into Sporty Spice. She's a fit git, and 
| think she's probably got the best voice too 

| just wanted to say “knobbing.” 

I never use that word, good lord! 

The English folk like to get pissed in the pub and then they like 
to go out and scrap. Could you kick Massive Attack’s ass? 

| sincerely doubt it. They would probably be so chill they'd be on the 
floor before we even got there. Those boys, they've developed some 
serious rain forest undergrowth in their time, and they are probably 
t00 chill to be asses. 

You aren't the typical English guy? 

No, | don't even drink anymore, 

Hey, if English people call beers “pils,” what do you call “pills” 
then? 

Arip-of 









What about the band Prodigy, would you like to 
‘smack those bitches up? 

These are some seriously ft boys. 

'm talking about the little punk guy. 

The guy who does the costume changes? Coco 
Ronald, 

Whatever. 

T'm not getting in to any trouble with these people, 
‘These are my neighbors; they live just up the road. 
I'm going to be at the supermarket one day, and 
he's going to ride his bike all over me. 
Electronica? What's up with that label? 

Its fucked, Anybody who is really into making 
dance music is making a big detour around that 
one, 
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‘or months now I've been trying to do an article on Black Metal, but so far | have 
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NITROCEL ICS midsole 
Combination upper of suede, 
nubuck and athletic mesh 
Quad-stitch toe panel 

Molded rubber toe cap with 
recessed double stitch lines 
Reflective tape heel trim 

Dual density footbed with latex 
arch support 

Available in; navy/white, 
slate/black, white/blue 
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MAPLE SKATE 


IMPERIAL DISTRIBUTION PO BOX 12370 $D,CA9Z2N3 PH:619.233.3334 FX:619.2193.8178 
“BLACK CAT" VIDEO OUT SOON! SUPPORT PROFESSIONAL SKATEBOARDING...PON'T BUY BLANKS! 
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he last thing 
ig you want to Nel ae ELeTell 
when you’re trying to. 
let ae Nice) <r 
board. With this in mind 
we have come up witha 
new stronger, longer 
lasting type of 
skateboard deck— 
Blind Nine Lives™, 
Virtually the same 
thickness as regular 7- 
ply boards, Blind Nine 
Lives™ decks come 
Set eta ele tite 
which dramatically 
tet gtr aT 
Ute Te: ee 
Ea acetits melas) 
durability. 
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